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ledge of men's ways and thoughts is unrivalled. For they tell me
he has been king through three generations, and when I look at
him I seem to gaze on immortality itself.' Here Telemachus
turned to his host:(Will your majesty enlighten me again? How
did imperial Agamemnon meet his end? Where was Menelaus,
and by what cunning snare did that false knave Aegisthus con-
trive to kill a man far braver than himself? Was Menelaus away
from Achaean Argos and wandering abroad? Is that why the
coward plucked up the courage to strike?'
*My child,' Gerenian Nestor answered, "I shall be glad to tell
you the whole tale. You can imagine for yourself what would
have happened had Agamemnon's brother, red-haired Mene-
laus, come back from Troy and caught Aegisthus in the house
alive. No barrow would have honoured his remains! Flung on
the plain outside the city walls, he'd have made meat for the
dogs and birds of prey, and there's no woman in Achaea who
would have shed a tear for him. His was indeed no petty crime.
While we that were beleaguering Troy toiled at heroic tasks,
he spent his leisured days, right in the heart of Argos where the
horses graze, besieging Agamemnon's wife with his seductive
talk. At first Queen Clytaemnestra turned a deaf ear to his dis-
honourable schemes. She was a sensible woman, and besides,
she had a man with her, a minstrel by profession, to whom
Agamemnon when he left for Troy had given strict orders to
watch over his queen. But when the fatal day appointed for her
conquest came, Aegisthus took this minstrel to a desert isle, left
him there as carrion for the birds of prey and carried Clytaem-
nestra off to his own house, fond lover, willing dame. This
doughty deed accomplished, he heaped the holy altars of the
gods "with sacrificial meat and plastered the temple walls with
splendid gifts of gold brocade, thank-oiferings for a success
beyond his wildest dreams.
'Meanwhile wewere sailing in company over the sea from
Troy, Menelaus and I, the best of friends. But when we were
abreast of the sacred cape ofSunium, where Atticajuts out into
<4^ c^ T»k^k,,<. a^/ji^ 1^ £l, l;« ^—*.i^ j«^ ^ a>t^^.,«>

